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Ran fearefolly among die trembling rcedes. 

And hid his crilpe-head in the hollow bank?® 

Blood-flamed with diefe valiant combatants, 

Ncuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fucli deadly wounds, 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer # 

Receiue fo many,and aljl willingly: 

T hen let not him be llandered with rcuolt. 

King. Thou doeft bely him Percy ,thou doeft bely him: 
He neuer did en counter with Glcndower : 

I tell thee he dur ft as well haue met die deuill alone® 

As Owen Glendower for an cnemie. 

Artthou not afham’d? but firra, henceforth 
Letme notheare you fpeake of Mortimer; 

Send me your pnfoners with the fpeedieft meanes. 

Or you fhall heare in fucha kmde from me 
As will dilpleafeyou. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence your departure with your fonne, 

Sendvsyo ur prifpners,or you will heareofic. Exit ling. 

Hot. And ifthe dcuillcome and rore for them® 

I wii not fend them ; 1 will after llraight 

And tell himfp,for I will eafe my heart® 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head, 

North. Whattdrunkc widicholerjftay and paufe a while® 
Here comes your vncle. Enter IFor, 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer? , 

Zoundes I will fpeake ofhimrand let my fople 
Wantmcrcie,if I doe notioyne with him ; 

Yea, on his part lie emptie all thefe vames, 

And lhead my deare blood , drop by drop in the dull. 

But I willliff the downe-trod Mortimer 
As high in the airp as this vnthankpfull king. 

As tins ingrate and cankred B ulhngbrookc, ' 

North. Brother, the king hath made your nephew mad, 

, Wor. Who ftrooke this heace vp after I was gone? 

H ot. He will fprlboth haue allmy prifbners. 

And when I vrg’d the ranlbmc once agaync 
Of my wiues brother, then liis cheeke lookt pale. 

And 
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ofj-icttric the fourth. 

And on my facchcturn’daneieofdcath. 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

ITor. I cannot blame him, was not heprodaim’d 
By Richard that dead is, the next ofblood? 

Nort h\ He was^ heard di : proclamation : 

And then it was, when the vnhappicking, 

( Whofe wrongs in vs God pard6) d»d let forth 

Vpon his Irilh expedition; 

From whence lie intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and fhortly murdered. 

U^or. And for whofe death, we in the worlds wide mouth 
Liuefcandahz’d and foul y fpoken of. 

Hot. But loft I pray you, did king Richard then 
Prodaime my brother Mortimer 
Hcirc to the crowne ? 

North. He did,. my felfe did heare it* 

Hot . Nay, then I cannot blame his coolen king. 

That wilht him on the barren mountaines itarue». 

But l hall it be that you diaefet the crownc 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his fake weare thedetelled blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? fhall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo. 

Being the agents, or bale feeoud meanes, 1 x 
The cordcSjthe ladder,ordie hangman rather : 

0 pardon me, that I delcend fo low, 

T o fliew the line and the predicament,. 

Wherein yourange vnder this fubtil king. 

Shall it for lhame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men ofyour nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft bchalfe, 
v As both ofyou God pardon ir,haue done) 

1 o put downe Richard chat fwectloucly Role, 

And plantclusthorn^chis canker Rullmgb'rooke? 

Ami fhall it in more flume be further fpoken, 

ut you are fool d,difcarded,and lhookeoft' 
cy lum, for whom thefe lliamcs yc. vnder wc 
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